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day of retribution to come ? Not, I apprehend, for many a
day. There is no intelligent middle class. I expect, how-
ever, scenes of great disorder and tumult,, followed by a good
deal of highway roVbery, and the revival of the good old
times of the "brigands.

" How is improvement to he combined with the conser-
vation of the Papacy ? How is the spiritual power of the
Pope to be untouched ? How is His Holiness to be left in
undisturbed possession of the influence he wields over all
Catholics, foreign and domestic, whilst in his own States,
the laws, internal government, trade, commerce, etc., are to
be administered by civilians ? That this separation will be
attempted sooner or later no one can doubt, now that His
Holiness has put arms into the hands of many thousand
citizens, two-thirds of whom will seek for such an adjust-
ment, and will eventually compel it."

But, apart from this temporary political aberration,
how thoroughly geology had now engrossed Murchison's
mind is well illustrated by what he says of himself a day
or two after he had settled down in Rome. " A visit to the
Vatican revived some of my foregone pleasures ; and glori-
ous bright gleams over all the Campagna and the distant
snowy mountains, with the sea glittering at Ostia. These
and the finest sunsets from the Pincian are not enough for
the unhorsed geological knight. !For here, in truth, I find
myself a fish out of water, an animal without belongings,
and deprived of the conditions in which I have lived for
some years past, viz., a set of men with pursuits entirely
akin to my own. The other avocations of the sight-seer in
the Eternal City are forced on me, faute de mieux, and I
endeavour with these, and visits to the studios of the Tene-d beggars at the side of every carriage. When is theas suggested if there really was a ship painted at the end
